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Thy  crystal  stream,  Aft  on  how  lovely  it  glides; 

And  winds  by  the  cot  where  my  Mary  resides; 
There,  oft  as  mild  evning  weeps  over  the  lea, 

Thy  sweet  scented  groves  shade  my  Mary  and  me. 
Flow  gently,  sweet  A ft  on  among  thy  green  braes 
Flow  gently,  sweet  river  the  theme  of  my  lays. 
My  Mary’s  a-hep  by  thv  murmuring  stream 
Flow  geidj*  'wo*  Af'on,  di'tur!)  n>«t  tier  dream. 
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